


By this one bloudie trial of fliarpe warrt*. 

i Lor. Euery mans confciencc is a thoufand fwords 
To fight againft that bloudie homicide. 

i.Lor. I doubt not but his friends will flic to vs. 

5 . Lor. He hath no friends , but who arefriendsforfeare, 
Whica hi jusgrcatcll needwili fhrin^c from him. 

Rich. /Si for our vantage, then in Gods name march 
STruc hope isfwift, and flics with fwallowes wings, 

Kings it make Gods, and meaner creatures kings. 

L n'.er A R / chard , ;Y jf\R at chjfe, C Meshy , with ether s. 

King. Here pitch our tcnts.euen here in Bofworth field, 
Why how now Catcsby, why lookeft thou fo fad? 

Cat. My heart is ten times lighter then my 1 ookes. 

King Norffo! ke,corr.e hither: 

NorfFolke,ive mufl haue knockes,ha,muft we not? 

Nor. W e mu It both giue and take, my gracious Lord, 
King.V p with my tent there, here will I lyeto night, 

Bur where to morrowfwefl all is one for that: 

V/ho hath deferied the number of the foe.? 

Etor. Sixe or feuen thoufand is their greateft number* 

King. Why our battalion trebds that account, 

Befi Jes,the kings name is,a tower of flrcngtb, 

Which they vpon the aduerfe partie want : 

Fpwith my tent there, valiant gentlemen. 

Let vs furuey the vantage of the field. 

Call for fome men of found direction, 

Lets want no difcipline,make no delay, 

For Lords, to mo rrow is a bufie day. Exeunt. 

Enter Richmond, with the Lords. 

Rich. The weary Sunnc hath made a golden /eate, 

And by thebright trackeof his ficrie Carre, 

Gfucs Agnail of a goodly day to morrow .• 

IVncxc ss fir William Brandon, hTHjall bearemy flanderd, 

Zhe Ear le of Pembrookc kcepe hr* regiment. 

Good capraine Blunt, be, ire my good night to him, 

And by thefecond hourc in the morning, 

Dclire the Earle to ice me in myrent, 

Y ct one i hing more.good Rhine before thou goefl- 
Where is Lord. Stanly quarrerd,docA thou know ? 

Mlm. R hks I hauc ini/lanc his colours much, 
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Which welt l am allur'd I haue not done 
His regiment liet halfeamileatleafl, 

South from the tnightie power of the king. 

Rich. If without peril! it be poflible, 

Good captaine Blunt bearemy good night to him, 

And giue him from me, this mod needful fcrowlc. 

Blunt. Vpon my life my Lord, He vndertake it. 

Rich . Farewell good Blunt, 

Giue mefomc Inkc and paper in my tent,^ 
lie draw the forme and modleofour battcli, 

Limit each leader to his feuerall charge, ^ 
jinA part in iufl proportion our fmall ftrength • 

Come, let vs confult vpon to morrowes bufindte. 

In to our tent, the aire is rawe and cold. 

Enter K- Richard, Norjf.Ratchfe,^ateshj 

Kin r. What is a clocke.? 

Cat . It is fix of the clocke, full (upper time, 

King. I will not fop to night, giue me lomc /nice & paper, 
What , is my beuerealier then it was i 


^nd all my armor laid into my tent. r 

Cat. It is my liege, and all things are in readmelic, 

Kino Good Nerffolke, hie thee to thy charge, 
yfc catefull watch, chu(e truftie Ccntinell. 

Nor. I goe my Lord. 

Kmg. Stur with the Lar*e to morrow gentle Norttol^e. 

Nor. I warrant you my Lord. 

jK7»,.Catesbie. 

Ret. My Lord. 

Kiao. Send out a Purfeuant at armes 
To Stanelys regiment, btd»him bring ns P'-' wcr 
Before Sun nfing,leallhisfonne George tali 
Intorhe blmde caueofcternall night. 

Fill me a bowlc of vine, giue me a wa cb, 

Saddle white Surrey for the field to morrow, 

Lco^e that my ftaucs be found and net too hcauy Ratl.fFe. 

Kilo. Srwelhhou the melancholy L. Northumberland ? 

pJ Thomas the Earlcof Surrey and himfeife, 
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